Tlve mod Lranentable Tragedie 

Then M adnm ftand refolud, hut hope witha'l, 

The fclfe lame Gods that armdc rheQuecae of xroy ^ 
VV'^iihopporttiniiieof (harpe rcuenge 
Vpoa the Thracian Tyrant ill his Tcot, 

AlaytauourT<fw»>*<* thcQueeneof Go thes, 

(V Vhen Goihes were Goches,and t<j mora was Queen*,) 
Toquitthc bloodie wroagsvpon her focs« 

"Enter the femes of AndroKiettt again e , 

"Lucius. See Lordandiatherhowwehaucpcrfornid 
Our Romane n^M%yj4larl>us\\mhi arc lopt, 

And intralsfccdethe faci ififin® fire, 

VVhofe fmokc like mcenfe doth perfume the skie, 
[Rcinaincthnought but to inrerre our brethren, 

And with lowd laruras welcome them to Rome . 

Titus. Letic be fo,and let Andronicus, 

Make this his lateRfarewclltotlieirfouIes. 

Sound Trunfpets^and lay the Coffin in the T otuhe. 

In peace and honour reft you here my fonnes, 

Roomes rcadicrt Champions, repofe you here in reft. 
Secure from worldly chauncesand niiftiaps: 

Here larks no treafon, here no enuic fwcls. 

Here grow no daniiicddruggesjhcrearenoftormcs, 

No noyfCjbut filence and eternall fleepe. 

In peace and honour reft you here my fonne*. 

Enter Lauinia, 

In peace and honour, liuc Lord t»>»/ long, 

}^y Noble Lord and father liue in fame: 

Loat fhisTombe mytributarictcarcs,-. , ’ 
Irenderformy brethrens obfeqwew- 
A nd at thy fcctc I knccle,with tcarcs of ioy 
Shed on this earth, for thyreturnc to Rome, 

O blcfrcmc ircrc with thy vi£l 9 rioushand, 

V Vhofcfortunc| Roomes beft Citizens app laud* 

Titus. KindcKomc that haft thus louingly leferude. 

xhe 



of Titus h ndroniem. 

xhe Cordia’il of mine age to glad my hart, 

Tauinia liue,outliuc tliy fit hers daies. 

And fames eternall date for vertues praife, 

(jittreus. Long line Lord Ttesssmy belouedbrotbcr, 
Gratious triumpher in the eiesof Rome. 

Titus. Thanks gentle Tribune,NobIe brother Marcus ^ 
And welcome Nephews from fuccesfull wars 
Youtliatfuruiue,and youthatneepein fame; 

Paire Lords,your fortunes are alike in all, 
xliat in your Countries feruice drew your fwords. 

Bat fafer triumph is this funcrall pompe, 
that hath afpirde to Solons happin es. 

And triumphs ouer ehaunce m hono ars bed, 
litus ^ndronicusylie people of Rome, 

V Vhole friend in iurticc thou haft cucr bccne. 

Send thee by mec theu tribune and their truft:, 
TliisPalliament of white and fpotles hue. 

And name thee in election for the Empire, 

VVith thefeour late deeeafed'Emperours fonness 
B e ffandiditus thenandputiton. 

And hclpc to feta head on headles Rootne. 

T itus. A better head her gloiious bodiefits. 

Than his thatftiakes for ageandfeeblenes: 

VVhat fhould I don this Roabeand trouble you? 

Be chofen with Proclamations to daic, 

TO mo trow y eeld vp rule,rcfigne my life. 

And fee abroad new bulines for yon all, 

Roomc I hauc bcene thy fouldicr fortieycarcs, 

Andlcdmy Countries ftrength fucccsfullie. 

And buried one and twentic valiant fonnes 
Knighted in Field, ftaine manfullie in Armes, 

In right and fcruice of their Noble Countric: 

Giue incaftaffe of Honourtormincage, 

But nota feepter to controwlc the world, 

Vpright he held it Lords that held R laft, 

B * Marm> 
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